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A legendary tale of old tells of the Pied Piper 

of Hamlin who lured rats away with a merry 

flute.' But who is the Pied Piper of the West I 

What 'strange powers does he hold over the 

hearts of the field? KEN MAYNAR&, 

wandering cowboy adventurer, digs into 

the uncanny mystery with Maiing guns 

and flailing fists for a bang-up showdown/ 
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met The 
Pied Piper I 
of The West/ ffl 




AS DUSH SETTLES OVER THE GREAT 
' WESTERN PLAINS, THE CANTER OF 
A HORSE IS HSARP THROUGH 
THE STILL AIR. ' 
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YOU MEAN VCU'RE ALL OH \KUSHT, STKANGEK.' 
CLWEP AGAINST RABBITS ITHEEE'S BEEN A 

TONIGHT*/ REGULAR PLAGUE OF 

RABBITS LATELY.' FARMS 
ARE RUINED.' SO FAR 
WE'RE LUCKY, SLTT WE 
KEEP SUARP 

AT night; 
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Hfy.' That) 

SHOT WEAKLY \ 

CUPPBO fAS.' ) 

^Jl t?U£5SI CAN'T J 

•^ BLAME THOSE < 

OVEK-ANXiOLtS PflfcM \ 

FOLKS, Bl&llHG AWAy.AT J 

THE RASgiTS FOR All < 

=* THSyRE worth; J 
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WK W£gkS NOW! BVBKV NfSHT 
ALMOST, SOME FAKM WQVlf &£T 
KAIPEP 3Y RABBITS.' IN BETWEEN, 
WE FARMERS'VE BEEN 5HO0TINS.. 
ANP TRAPPING 'EM,. BUT MORE ~& 
PACKS KEEP SHOWING UP.' IT'S J 
• PLUMB MYSTERIOUS/ -^Z 



HO, IT ISN'T MVSTi?IOUS,PARP«^R. ; - 
ACTUALLV, UPRISINGS OF MANy «| 
WILP CREATURES OFTEN HAPPEN 1 
LIKE THIS.' ONEyEARITAIAVBEj 
LDCUSTSi THE NEXT PEAIRIE 41 
DOSS-' IT'S ALL ACCORDING TO^! 
CERTAIN NATURAL \^=rr^S 
IAWS GOVERNING yjS^SS 6 
YmuUhb.^Jps* HAD SAP J 
SRASSHDppggS 
LAST ygAR ' 
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AU I CAN W 1$ K££P POSTinG 
THIS REWARD ANP H0PIN' 
SOAieBCDV EARNS IT/ ' 
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HAS THE FINAL BECKONING COMB 
TO THE GREAT fflSTMBN CHAMPION? 
PQE5 THIS WRITS FINIS 73 HIS 
ROVING ADVENTURES IN TNB 
WEST? HAS THE STRANGE PISO 
PIPER OF THE WEST COVEREP HIS 
MYSTERIOUS TRAIL? TURN TOWS 

NEXT CHAPTER OF THIS 
\ THftlLUNS STOGY? A 
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WfanJhi* 

TALKING HORSE 

in SOFT TOUCH- l 
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hold it; 

i JUST 
THOUGHT 
OF A WAV 
TO GET A 

IICKEL FEB. 
A CUP OF 
COFFEE i 
ALL X NEED 

IS YOKE 

HELP 



OH WO YUH DON'T: 
IF I USTENEO TO 
VUH, WE'D BOTH 
HAVE FALLEN OFF 
A CLIFF A LONG 
TIME AOO I 
RATH EC THAN 
LISTEN TO VORE 
PLAN, I'LL GIVE 
VUH A NICKEL ,' 
IT'S UNDER THE 
SADDLE i jf. 




I FIGURED VOU'O COME V 
ACROSS .YA-TA-T6. .IF ' 
VOU TUOU&HT I 
WAS GOING TO GBT j 
VOU INVOLVED I I'M / 
NOT AS DUMB AS / TMAT 
I LOOK '. s~— -^WOULO BE 

impossible i 
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NOW I CAN RUB 
MV ROPES AGAINST 
THIS ROCK 
AND I'M i 





EVERY MORNING PEOWNEP RABBITS U 



= / WERE FOUNP IN THE RIVER AS 
N.M T 



>AT ME WHEN I USEPTHE BURN- 
ING BLANKET TO SCARE THE s .. 

RABBITS.' THAT MUCH IS PLAIN.' ] THOUGH HE HAV WR£P THEM 
BUT THE REST IS A MYSTERY,' j HERE.' BUT I KNOW H£ PIPN'T, 
IF HIS FLUTE-PLAYING WAS A -S DO IT WITH HIS FLUTE.' 
FAKE, HOW /?/D HE SAVE THE . WHAT'S THE ANSWER? 
VALLEY FROM THE RABBIT PLAGUE? 
SOME BIG PIECE OF THE 
PUZZLE IS MISSING.' J | "T \ ^ t ^ JJS ^^ ~^ 
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WAIT.' mSOH 7KACKS ASAfW < ^ 

wow i see.' pete pips* Anp ms 1 

WEN SIMPLY TRApPfP HAgglTg, 

sboysht them here in a w4£0n 
anp pumpep "them in the 
river; that was how he 
foolep ths farmers into 

BELIEVING Hg WAS A 

ww piper: 





gUT THEN, A STILL MOTfE 
BAFFLING THOUGHT CLICKS I 
WTO KEN MMNAXU'S MINPf ^ 



WAIT.' IF HIS WEN PIP TRAP ANP\ 
DffOWN ALL THE RABBITS, THEN 
7HEV PSAUYP/P THE JOB.' 
BUT WHV PIP THEV HAVE TO 
PISGUISE IT ALL AS A P/E& 
PtPEKACTt JUMPING 
RATTLEPSi 
NOW I AM 
ALL MIXEP 
UP.' 




0HWQNE MAN CAN ANSWER ALL 

- 
HIMSELF! mRNPHIMIF T -> 
I HAVE TO KJRK MV SRONC J ■-■ 
THROUGH THE »— — — -^ 
WHOLg WEST.' 



7W£ffF /5 A IONS, WBARV 
SEARCH, MILE AFTER MltE, FOR 
THE COWBOY ADVENTURER.' 



TOWN AFTER TOWN ANP NO ' 
SICN OF PETE PIPER/ I'LL , 
KESP GO\HG! LET'S 
AMSLE ON, TARTAN.'. 



■ ' 



THIS IS SHEEP '****% 
COUNTRY! PEACEFUL ] 
SCENE, EH, 
TARZAN? 
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THg-gNfZAGEB MILLERS, X£EN TO SENSE 

.:,■■:'. L&AP FOR KBIV A4AWABB 
IN A SMASHING PACK.' ' 






Hj^fcS 




t 7~4#Z4,V IS yMVONLY HOP£.' BUT 
" ALL HOf^ES ARE AFRAIP OF COyOTES.' 
WILL ME ANSWES MV WHISTLE? i 
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AND THE STRANGE REPETITION 

CONTINUES AS HEN MAVNAKD 

CHECKS WITH THE LOCAL 

SHEEPHEKPER! 
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THATNI5HT, THE TREMULOUS 

NOTES OF A FLUTE ECHO FAR 

' Am WOE THROUGH THE 

SHEEP COUNTRY! 
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-SO WHEN 

TO DEVE _ : " 

PICTURES . 
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CANYON, 




JED MASON watched the rirKrlesi horse 
turn into the corral and a sudden anger 
filled his huge body. Murder, then, was the 
•ester's answer to his offer of a parley! True, 
••lason had resented the advent of the nester 
on the grazing land, and had wanted to rid 
'he territory of a type he despised. Yet he 
i.ecognized the legality of his claim, and had 
nought a peaceful solution. Why else had he 
lent his foreman. Leo Larribee, with a message 
for the nester, Golden, to come over and dis- 
cuss selling out? The. empty saddle bore 
rnute testimony as to how the request had 
been answered. 

Mason blamed himself now for the ambush 
of Larribee. He should have handled the chore 
himself. He would have. too. had he thought 
that it might lead to murder. Leo had been 
deliberately chosen to make the offer, for he 
had a way with words. He. if anyone, should 
have been able to entice Golden, who had 
refused all offers of friendship, into seeing 
Mason. 

It was obvious that Leo had failed. Now he 
lay somewhere on the prairie, victim of a bush- 
whacking bullet, and the night wind sang his 
dirge. Well, lead could be met 
Golden would be brought to 
wanton slaying. 

"Don't- worry. .Star."' he sai 
Quivering flanks of tl 
cayusc. "the boys and ! 
to the sheriff!" 

And they wouldn't w 
organize a posse. Town was many m 
and too much valuable time cotjI 
sending a message. No, he and the ha 
ride tonight and round up Golden ft 
No sense sitting and waiting. Why. 
he was wasting time — time that : 
spent in making certain that the 
Larribee was apprehended. 

Swift strides carried him to the b 
and he crashed open the door. Th 
regarded the stern face of their 
genial boss in surprise, 
"Leo back?" one asked. 
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lit for 



"No, and I reckon he isn't ever coming 
back," snapped Mason. "Star just came in= 
riderless!" 

Words were generally not much of a neces- 
sity in this big sprawling country, and in time 
of trouble they were completely unnecessary: 
Silently, the men strapped on shooting irons 
and filed out the door. No sound betrayed 
their feelings; no expression demonstrated 
what they felt, but a mutual mission of 
vengeance had been born in the quiet of the 
bunkhouse. These men had worked and 
laughed with Leo Larribee. Mason knew that 
Golden would be brought to town before any 
one of them knew sleep again. 

They mounted grimly, then set out swiftly 
after Jed Mason 'as he led the way to Golden'? ' 
land. As the tattooing hoofs consumed the 
miles that lay between the ranches. Jed gave 
way to meditation. How could Golden have 
been so foolish as to kill? How could he expect 
to escape? What did he expect the murder to 
avail him? His spread was ruined now. All 
that was left for him now was flight— a Right 
that was doomed to failure, for not a man on 
the Bar-17 would rest until he was behind bars. 
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nder. 



ognized the thin figu 
an in the Territory s 
and only one man h. 
ed in the dead of nigt 
o. heading directly t 
er than pursuing t: 



Golden ol 
Why else w 
furiously to 



Ted blessed 
> sight the nes 
t the killer of 

hshed. 

Piously had r 
»u!d he have < 



;r and fired a v 
;in up. Golden. 



son reached for 
ng shot into the 

barked. "And 
re taking you ir 
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hit !S*uth «s though to tpsak Cautiously, he 
lurveyed the cold eyes that regarded him and 
found bo. -mercy in them. His next move was 
dictated by panic, as he slapped his mount's 
flank, wheeling it in the opposite direction. 
Moments later, he was dusting away fran= 
tteally from Jed Mason and the avenging 
Ear=I7 hands. 

The meeting had been so unexpected that 
even Jed Mason had found it difficult to 
believe Golden's capture would be so simple. 
Now this latest twist and Right had left him 
gaping with. the rest. Still, he was the first to 
regain his composure, and he snapped another 
warning bullet after the fleeing nester. Let him 
run if he liked! There'd be no eluding this 
pursuit. Jed Mason and his boys would bring 
him in for Leo's killng. They knew in their 
hearts they would — and in Golden's he must 
know it. too ! . ■ . 

Their stunned pause, however, had given 
the little nester time to open up the gap neces= 
eary to safety, and before they slapped leather 
hi was but a tiny figure rapidly disappearing 
into the hills. Ride, Goldeirfrtde for the hills! 
They won't save you, for in your inexperience 
yeu had blundered fatally! 

Jftd held up his hand in a gesture for the 
boys to halt- As they gathered round him, he 
jerked a thumb in the direction Golden had 
taken, and his action was answered by grim 
imiles of satisfaction, 

"The jasper's trapped himself- He'll find 
It cut soon enough when he rides smack into 
Red Canyon. There's no getting away for him 
now I" 

The ethers grunted and. put spurs to their 
mounts. The same thought ran through each 
one of their minds. It was funny how this 
show-down hand was being played. Red Can- 
yon had been the favorite stamping grounds of 
Leo Larribee, and he was the only man who 
had known a way out. No, not even Jed Mason 
knew Leo's secret, Leo alone knew a i hidden 
trail out of Red Canyon, and as a result, had 
always used it as a shortcut, No bribes, or 
cajoling had ever induced him to reveal it, 
either. It seemed now as though they could 
hear his voice drawling a taunting refusal. 

"No. Sir, there's times when a man just, 
naturally wants privacy. The secret of Red 
Canyon stays with me!" 

Now poor foolish Golden in his anxiety had 



ir -"• trial that assi pttire. 

They followed him resolute i of 

the ur^' ■ lac he en. removes uur- 

suit. To a man they realized A testti 

""--"■ — d escape now. No due-- Hg- 

ing could get him in the clear now 
of the horse he rode only carried wer 

to the moment when he must set - huge 
canyon. S find himself tr.- 

and then ■.- ■ [he determined wang- | 

lers who were (worn -n bring him in for their ; 
partner's murder t« 

Golden wai i indeed, the pur- 

suit was natron |s evident that 

Golden's horse I ly ridden this** 

day- Not that evei stallion could 

rescue him how. for Ih yards from 

the moment when he ~- *• 
terror and to know thst *-* — • - 
had him! 

He was at it now! C- 
the ranks of Mason'-- - 
Golden ride to the caoyc 
up leisurely, watching th. 
mount. All the fight was M as 

a token of surrender, be snri 

tossed it to the ground vas 

closely observed througr >» he 

advanced toward them wil The 

man who could kill a hi 
Leo Larribee was capable 

"No tricks, Golden," Masor 
"We're taking you in for 

44TKTOBODY killed me 

i^ did," said a voice froi ad 

astonished eyes beheld Leo Lari "i 

on the ground, his left leg en 

him. "I was taking my short-cui H -■' 

Canyon when that fool hor=» ba i 

rattler. I was thrown and guesa 

en. Golden, here, found me, and 

you boys!" 

The little nester grinned = t, 

"Then when you accused me q! 
I figured there was just .one wa ■ 
here in a hurry, and that wis H 
with, your suspicions. Just son >ral 

misunderstanding, I reckon." 

Jed Mason shook his head, 
been more than one misunderstanding. Gold- 
en," he said, reaching for the - 
"Let's get Leo back to the ranc- 
THE END 
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ri£ f s seine to Tgy 

SAMS SnWT UP IN THE CATTLE 
COUNTRY WHERE NOBOpy 
HFAKP OF HIM BEFORE/ 
BUT NOW J KNOW EXACTLY 
HOW HE WORKS (TALL* 1" 
THE StlCKEST CR0DKE& 
SCHEME I'VE SVEK MET. 




UN THE CATU£ [fflftG&f* 



jgpT^BLiT (MOUNTAIN & 
W\HTS\ UONS MgVgR * 
FOUR HUNT \ti PACKS* 
'UNTA1N/ ALWAYS ALONE/ 
s ^n mvs UP THE 
i>T WAY I FISUREP.' 
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WASOaI TRACKS A£AiW/ 
I KNOW I'M fciSfiT.' ALL J 
TO PO IS FOLLOW 
THEM UP,' 
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[HOSE CATS'i/E gEEN STARVE? 
tOK PAYS.' KEN MAYNARP'S 
GOING TO f£££? THEM 

in person; 
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AS W* THE CATS, A LITTLE 
FiKiWOKKS WILL SCARE 
TH§M AWAY NOW,' 




WE Fl>LLPW£P YUH \lU EXPLAIN 
AS A SUSPICIOUS J LATER.' 
CHARACTER, ~-<ARR EST THOSE 
MAYNARP! SLIT }MEHl ONLYONg 
WHAT'S ALL / SOT AWAY— 
THIS? ->f PETE PIPER 

himself; 



TR££P,EH? BYDNc^. 
YOUR OWN STARVEP 
CATS.' WHY PONT -x 
YOU PLAY YOUR 

&UTEA " 

TAMI h 



*<$Q YOU'LL RETURN 
THAT SWINPLIC* SPLP 
TO THE FARMERS ANP 
SHg£P RANCHERS, - 





NO, SHE I 
HEAP/NS FOR NEW TERR! 
I DON'T WANT TO MISS 
ANYTHING EXClTH-iG 
AHEAPi BfTE W1NP, 
TAZZAN. ' 
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